THE BEARDMORE GLACIER

Their sunburnt hands and faces began to
smart and their lips were very sore, which
caused a run on the medical stores. They
also had one or two bad bruises from falls
into crevasses,, though nobody had yet gone
down to the full length of his harness. On
the blue ice crevasses were quite conspicuous,
being either open or transparently bridged
over, and it was advisable to stride well over
any line of snow. Nevertheless, in harness
this was not very easy as the trace would
sometimes jerk the man back in mid-air, just
as he was about to step over, and the next
moment he would be struggling to get clear
without stopping the sledge.

December soth was another eventful day.
The going was even better, and they soon
realised that they were travelling at a speed of
twro miles an hour. Scott, who had come to
the end of his diary as he had been writing on
one side of the paper only, had the night
before reversed the book and started to write
on the other side of each page. He had hoped
that this was also turning over a new leaf in
the fortunes of the Expedition, and he felt that
it was already bringing them luck.

At the lunch halt Bowers discovered that
the cyclometer had dropped off his sledge-
wheel. This was a disastrous loss, since it
meant that one of the three returning parties
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